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And bearc the Palme, for hauing braucly fhed 
Thy Wife and Childrcns blood : For my felfe, Sonne, 
I purpofc not to waitc on Fortune, till 
Thcfc warrcs determine : If I cannot perfwade thee, 
R ather to flie w a Noble grace to both parts, 
Then fecke the end of one ; thou fhalt no iooner 
March to aflault thy Country, then to trcade 
(Truft too'c, thou (halt not) on thy Mothers wombe 
That brought thee to this world. 

Virg. I, and nunc, that brought you forth thisboy, 
To kcepe your name lining co time. 

Hoy. A lhaH not tread on me : lie run away 
Till 1 am bigger, but then lie fight, 

Corio. Not of a womans tenderncfle to be, 
Requires nor Childe^npr womans face to fee : 
I ha^e fate too long.- 

Velum. Nay, go not from vs thus: 
Ifit were fo,ihat our rcqucft did tend 
To faue the Romanes, thereby to deftroy 
The Voices whom you feme, you might condemnc V9 
As poy fonous of your Honour. No,out fuite 
Is that you reconcile them : While the Voltes 
May fay, this mercy we hauc fhew'd : the Romanes, 
This wc rccciu'd, and each in cither fide 
Giue the Ail-hade to tiicc, and cry be Bleft 
For making yp this peace. Thouknow'ft (great Sonne) 
The end of Wanes yncertainc : but this certaine, 
That if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou (halt thereby rcapc, is fuch a name 
Whofe repetition will be dogg'd with Curfcs : 
Whofc Chronicle thus writ,The man was Noble * 
But with his laft Attcmpt,he wip'd it out : 
Deftroy'd his Country,and his name remaines 
To th'infuing Age,abhorr'd. Spcakc to me Son : 
Thou haft affeftcd the fiuc ftraincs of Honor, 
To imitate the graces of the Gods* 
To teare with Thunder the wide Cheekes a'th'Ayrc, 
And yet to change thy Sulphurc with a Boulc 
That (houldbut riucanOake. Why do'ft not fpeakc? 
Think'ft thou it Honourable for aNobleman 
Still to remember wrongs ^Daughter,fpeakeyou : 
He cares not for your weeping. Speakc thou Boy, 
Perhaps thy childifhncflc will mouc him more 
Then can our Reafons* There's no man in the world 
Morcbound to's Mother, yet hecre he let's me prate 
Like one i'th'Stockcs. Thou haft neucr in thy life, 
Shew'd thy deerc Mother any curtefie, 
When {hc(poorc Hen ) fond of no fecond brood, 
Ha's clock cl thee to the Warres : and fafehe home 
Loden with Honor. Say my Reqticft's vniuft, 
And fpurne me backe : Hut, if it be not fo 
Thou art not honeft, and the Gods will plague thee 
That thou rcftrain'ft from me the Duty, which 
To a Mothers parr belongs. He turncs away : 
Down Ladies:Iet r s (hame him with him withiour knees 
To his fur-name Corblanits longs more pride 
Then pitty to our Prayers. Do wnc : an end, 
This is the laft. So, we will home to Rome, 
And dye among our Neighbours : Nay, behold's, 
This Bey that cannot tell what he would haue, 
But knecles, and holds vp hands for fcllowfliip,' 
Doe's reafon our Petition with more ftrength 
Then thou haft to deny't. Come,let vs go : 
This Fellow had a Volcean to his Mother : 
His Wife is in Corioles> and his Childe 
I Like himby chance : yet giue vs our difpatch : 


T heTra gedie of QwioUnus. 


I am huftit ▼ntill our City be afire.& then lloT^ 
O Mother, Mother I 


Cor to. 


litl. 


you 


onor 


What haue you done ? Behold, |he Hcauens ( 
TheGodslookedowne, and this vnnaturalls 
They laugh at. Oh my Mother, Mother : Oh **** 
You haue wonnc a happy Vi&ory to Rome, 
But for your Sonne, belceue it : Oh bclceuc it 
Mod dangeroufly you haue with him prcuaiftj 
If not moft mortal! to him. But let it come- % 
Aufftditu, though I cannot make true Warrcs 
He frame conucnient peace. Now good Anfftd 
Were you in my ftecd, would you haue heard 
A Mother lefle? or granted lefle Auffidiw } 

Auf. I wasmou'd withall. 

Corio. 1 dare be fwornc you were : 
And fir, it is no little thing to make 
Mine eyes to fweat compaffion. But (good fir) 
What peace you'l make,aduife me : For my p art 
] le not to Rome, He backe with you,and pray y . 
Stand to me in this caufe.Oh Mother] Wife \ 

Auf I am glad thou haft fet thy mercy, & t h y u 
A t difference in thee : Out of that He workc 
My fclfc a former Fortune. 

Corio. I by and by; But wc will drinke together* 
And yon fhnll beare 

A better wKneife backe then words, which we 
On like conditions,wiIl hauc Gouatcr-feal^ 
Come enter wich vs : Ladies you defcrue 
To haue a Temple built you : All the Swords 
In Italy,and her Confederate Armes- 
Could not haue made this peace. £ xm 
Enter Aieneniu* and Siciniut. (fooe | 

H'tefte. Seeyouyon'dCoin a*ch Capitol, yon' /corner 

Sicin. Why what of that ? 

*Menc. If itbepoflibleforyou to difplaceit with your 
little finger, there is fome hope the Ladies of Rome,efpe- 
cially his Mother, may prcuaile with him.But I fay,there 
is no hope in'^our throats are fentcne ci, and ftay vppen 
execution. 

Stein. Is'c pofsible, that fo fiiort a time can alter the 
condition of a man, 

Mene. There is differency between a Grub & a But. 
tcrfly, yet your Butterfly was a Grub: thh CMartiw^ 
growne from M an to Dragon : He has wings, hce's more 
then a creeping thing . 

S tin. He loud his Mother deerely. 

ltisne. So did he mec : and he no more remembers his 
Mother now ,thcn an eight yearc old horfe.Thetartneffc 
of his face v fowres ripe Grapes. When he walk$,bemoues 
like an Engine,and the ground (hrinkes before his Trea- 
ding. He is ible to pierce a Corflet with his eye; Talkcj 
like a knell, and his hum is a Batterv. He fits in his State, 
as a thing made for Alexander. What he bids bee donc,i$ 
finiflit with his bidding. He wants nothing of aGod but 
Eternity,and a Heauen to Throne in. 

Stem. Ycs,mercy,ifyou report him truly. 

Mem. I paint him in the Charter. Markwhatracr- 
cy his Mother fliall bring from him : There is no more 
mercy in him,thcn there is milkc in a male-Tygct, that 
(ball our poore City finde : and all this is longofyou. 
. Stan. The Gods be good vnto vs. 

Mene. No,in fuch a cafe the Gods will not bee good 
vnto vs. When we banitti'd him,we refpetfed not them ; 
and he returning to breake our necks,they refpeftnot vs, 
Enter a Mcfenger. 
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The Tragedie of Qori olmus. 


- ^T^i^ifjrould faue your life, flyc to your Houfc, 
Th(f plebeians haue got your Fellow Tribune, 
And hale him vp ond downe ; all fwearing, if 
The Romane Ladies bring not comfort home # 
They'l giue him death by Inches. 

^ ° Enter Another MeJJcngtr. 

Sicin. Whafs the Newes ? (preuayfd^ 
Jtief. Good Newes, good newe^the Ladies haue 
jhe Volcians are diflodg'd, and Martim gone : 
^ merrier day did neueryct greet Rome, 
Ho,not th'expulfion ofthe T*r quins r 

Sicin. Friend, art thou certaine this is true ? 
Is'c mpft certaine. 

Mef, A« certaine as I know the Sun is fire : 
Where haue you lurk'd that you make doubt of it : 
jsje're through an Arch fo hurried the blowne Tide, 
j\stherecomforted through th'gates. Whyharkeyou : 
Trumpets Hoboyes } T>rums beMe> altogether. 
The Trumpets, Sack-buts, Pfalteries,and Fifes, 
Xabors,and SymboIes,and the fiiowcing R omansj 
Make the Sunnc dance. Hcarke you. A front within 

}Aene. This is good Ncwcs : 
jwillgomeetethe Ladies, 1\\\%VolumnU % 
\\ worth of Confuls, Senators, Patricians, 
A City full :Of Tribunes fuch as you, 
A Sea and Land full : you hauc pray'd well to day: 
This Morning, for tenthoufand of your throates, 
I'dcnot haue giuen a doit. Harke,how they ioy. i 

Sound Jlill with the Sh§ttts. 
Sicin. Firft,the Gods blefle you for your ty dings : 
Ncxt,accept my thankefulnefle. 
Mejf. Sir,we hauc all great caufc to giue great thanks. 
Sicin. They are neere the City. . 
Mcf Almoft at point to enter. 
Stein. Wee'l meet them, and helpe the ioy. Exeunt. 

Sntertwo Senators ^with Ladies, pafsingoncr 

the Stage y with other Lords. 

Sena, Behold our Patronne(Tc, the life of Rome : 
Call all your Tribes together, praife the Gods, 
And make triumphant fires, ftrew Flowers before them : 
Vnlhoot the noife that Banifh'd Martius\ 
Rcpcalc him, with the welcome of his Mother : 
Cry welcome Ladies, welcome. 
All Welcome Ladies, welcome. 

A Floari/J? with Drummes & Trumpets. 

Enter Tultus tAufftdius.with Attendants. 
Auf. Go tell the Lords a'ch'City, I am heere : 
Deliucr them this Paper : hauing read it> 
Bid them repayre to th'Market place, where I 
Eucn in thcirs,and in the Commons eares 
Will vouch the truth of it. Him I accufc : 
The City Ports by this hath cnter'd, and 
Intends t'appeare before the People, hoping- 
iopurgc himfclfc with words. Difparch. 

Enterior^^jpiratorrofAufftdtusFaElion. 
Molt Welcome. 

l -Con. HowisitwithourGenerall ? 
Auf. Euen fo,as with a man by his ©wnc Almes im- 
Poyion'd, and with his Charity flatne. 

2.C^. Moft Noble Sir, If you do hold the fame intent 
VMicrcm you wifht vs parties : Wcc'l deliuer you 
u *your great danger. 
Arf> Sir, I cannot tell, 


We muft proceed as wc do fiiide the People. 

S.Cen. The People will remainevnccrtaine,whirft 
T w ixt you there's difference : but the fall of cither 
Makes the Suruiuor heyrc of all. 

Auf. 1 know it: 
And my pretext to ftrike at him, admits 
A good conftruftion. I raised him, and I p*wn*d 
Mine Honor for his truth : who being fo heightened, 
He watered his new Plants with dewes ot Flattery, 
Seducing fo my Friends : and to this end, 
He bow d bis Nature, neuer knowne before, 
But to be rough, rnfwayable,and free. 

$.ConJp. Sir, hisftoutneffe 
Whcnhe did ftand for Confull, which he loft 
Bylacke of ftooping. 

Auf That I would hauc fpokclof : 
Being ban iflVd for't, he came vnto my Harth, 
Prcfented to my knife his Throat : I tooke him, 
Made him ioynt-fercant with me : Gauc him way 
In all his owne defircs : Nay, let him choofc 
Out of my Files, his proic<fts,to accomplish 
My beft and frefheft men, fcru'd his defignements 
] n mine owne perfon : holpc to reape the Fame 
Which he did end all his; and tooke fome pride 
To do my fclfe this wrong : Till at the laft 
I fcem'd his Follower, noc Pattner; and 
He wadg'd me with his Countenance,as if 
I had bin Mercenary. 

i. Con. So he did my Lord: 
The Army marucyl'd at it, and in the laft,' 
When he had carried Rome, and that wc look'd 
For no lefle Spoile, then Glory. 

Auf There was it: 
For which my finewes (hall be ftretcht vpon him,' 
At a few drops of Womens rhewmc, which arc 
As chcape as Lies; he fold the Blood and Labour 
Of our great A&ion; therefore /ball he dye, 
And lie renew me in his fall But hcarke. 

Drummes and Trumpets founds jcvith great 
Ihowts of the people* 

1. Con. Your N^tiueTownc you enterMlikeaPoftc, 
And had no welcomes home, but he returncs 
Splitting the Ayre with noyfc # 

2. Con. And patient Fooles, 

Whofc children he hath flainc, their bafc throats tcard 
With giuing him glory. 

Co*. Therefore atyour vantage/* 
Ere he exprefle himfelfc, or moue the people 
With what he would fay, let him feele your Sword; 
Which we will fecond, when he lies along 
After your way. His Tale pronouncU {hall bury 
His Reafons, with his Body. 

Auf Say no more. Heere come the Lordsy 
Enter the Lords of the City. 

All Lords. You are moft welcome home. 

Auffl I haue not deferu'dit. 
But worthy Lords, haue you with hccdcpcrufcd 
What I haue written to you ? 

All. Wchaue. 

i. Lord. And greeue to hearc't : 
What faults he made before the laft, I thinkc 
Might hauc found cafie Fines : But there to end 
Where he was to bcgin,and giue away 
The benefit of our Leuies, anfwering vs 
With our owne charge : making a Trcatic, where 
There was a y eclding; this admits no excuic. 

ccj Aufl 


